

oFRI^ard the third. 


1 I thus, and thu^:if this will net (cruc, He fiabthim. 
lie chop thee in die roalmcfcy Bur in the ncxtrooroc. 

2 A bloirdy deede^and dcfperately performd, 

How fainc like Pilsje would J vvaih my hand. 

Of this moft grcciious gailtie murder done, 

J[ W hy doeft thou not hclpc mef 
By heauens the Duke fliall know how flacke thou art, 

2 I wou'd he knew that I had (aued his brother, 

T akc thou the fee, and tell him what I lay. 

For I repent me that the Duke is flaine, Eert, 

I Sodonotijgocow'ardasthouart: 

Now' muft i hide bis|,bcdy infome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his burialh 
And when I haue my meede I muft away. 

For this will out,nnd here I muft not ftay, Exe*»t 

^nttr King^Q^ene,Hafti»^SyRyuers.yDorcet^&Ct 
Km. So,nowlhauedoneagooddsyeswcrkc, 
Youpeeres carjlifmrEbis vnited league, 

I cuerie dayexpeft an Embafl age 

From my redeemer, to i edeeme me hence: ,\z M 

And now iu peace my foule ftiali part from heduen, 

Since I ha uc iet my friends at peace on carthr : 

Riuers and Haftings, take each others hand, . c . \ 

Diffcmble not your hatred,fvvcarc your loue, ' ' i 

RtH. By heauen,my heart is purgd from grudging haw. 
And with my hand I (calc my true hearts loue, 

Ha/f, So I hrhic I as I ttuejy fwcarc the like, , 

Km.. TakehccdcyoudallyhotbcforcyourKing, ,, 
Leaft he that is the fupreme King of Kings, 

Confound your hidden falfliootijan d award ' V 

Either of you to be the others end, 

Ha^, SoprolpcrI,asIfwcarepcrfe£Houe, 

AndlasI louc HaftingswithmyhearC. 

Km. JMadamc,your fclfe are no t exempt in this, 

Nor your (bnne Dorfet, Buckingham, nor you. 

You haue becne factious one againft the other: 

Wife, loue Lo; Haftings, let him kifFe your hand, 

And whatyoudo^doitvn6irtcdly; 

QjKcre Haftiugs,! wiUneuct more remember ; Due 
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Our former hatred fo fhriuc I and mine, 

Ver. Thus cntcrchangc oflooe, I here protclt, 

Vpon my part (hall be vnuiolable. 

AndfofwearcImyLord. ... 

Km. Now Princely Buckingham fealc mou this league. 
With thy embracementsto my wiue sallies. 

And make me happic in yoUr vnitie. 

Buc, When eucr Buckmgham doth turnc his hatei 

On yoUjor yours, but with all dutious loue 

Doth chcrith you and yours,God punilh me 
With hate, in thofc where 1 expeft moft loue. 

When 1 haue moft need to iroploy a friend. 

And moft allured that he is a frienth 

Dccpc,hollow,trecherous,andfu!lof guile 
B c lie vnto me. This do I begge of God, 

When I am cold in zeale to you or yours. 

Km, A pleafingcordiall princely BuckinghauJ, 

Is this thy vow vnto ray fickly heart : 

There wanteth now our brother Glocefter here , 

T o make the perfeft period of this peace, Glocej}f/n 

Buc, And in good time, here comes the noble Duke 
Glot Good morrow to my foucraigne King & Qu^enc, 
And princely Pcercs, a happic time of day . 

Km. Happic indccde,a$ tve haue (pent the dayr 
Brother, we haue done deedes of charitic ; 
Madcpcaceofcnmiucjfaire loucof hate. 

Bctvvecnc thefe fwclling wrong infenced Pecres* 

G/(7, A blcfled labour my moft foucraigne liege, 
Amongft this princely hcapc,ifany here , 

By falfe intelligence,or WTong futmife. 

Hold me a foe, if I vn wittingly, or in my rage^ 

Haue oughttommitted chat is hardly Dome ■ 

By any in thisprcfencc,! deftrc' 

T o reconcile me to this friendly peace, 

T’is death tome to be at cnmitic. 

I hate it, and defire all good mens loue.’ 
Fir(l,Madame,Iintrca'.c true peace of yon^ f 


I Which I wUlpurcIiafe with my dutiousfcruicci . 
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